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a surging crowd blocked the way to the pool of the
aged crocodile and her mate.   Ma Ba Yin caught
hold of a policeman, roughly.
" What's happened ? " Tell me quick."
"Elderly gentleman  devoured  by  the  Croc's.
mate," replied the constable blandly.
"Holy Smoke !" cried Ma Ba Yin, collapsing in
his arms.